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The Hi fl orie of 

Ran fearefully among ihetrenvblingreedes, 

And hid his cnfpe-head inthe hollow banke, 

Blond-Rained with thcfe valiant combatan's, 

Neuer did bare and rotten policy 

Colour her working with fuch deadly wounds., 

Nor ntucr could the noble 'JAtortirner i 
Receiuefo many, and all'vvrJB'gnly 1 p 
Then let not him be fiandered- with rcttolt. 

King. Thou doll bely him thou doRbely him, 

He neuer did encounter with-G/endower, 

I tell thee, he durR its- wTll iiauemet the Diuc'il alone, 

As Owen Cjtcndowcr for an enemy. ' ■ 

Art thou not aliiarh’d? bin firra, -henceforth 
Let me not heare you fpcalce ofcJMbrtmer, 

Send me your prifoner.s with th«.fpdedieft meanes, 

Or you /liall heare in ; fueh-a ! kiivd From me, 

As will difp'eafe you; My-Lord Nortbtmbtrfa.nd, 

We licence your departure witlvyour foniiej 

Send vs your pnfouers,'df you will heare of it. Exit King 

Hot. Ar.d if the d nidi come anclroarefor theinj 
I will not fend thffti* ; -I Wi-ll-aftca^R-raight 
And tell him fo,-fe? d -will edfe rtvy -heart' 

Albeit I make a hazard dfmy head; 

Nor. What? dfunke with choler? flay andpjuTe a while, 
Here comes ycut vncla. 

Hot. Spcakeof LfHortiauri" - • ■ ■ 

Zounds I will fpeake of him, and letmy fouie 

Wantmerc.y if i do notioyne with-liim : • . 

Yea on his part, lie empty aihthefe vcihes. j 

And Ir.ea.d my deate blond, drop by drep-i-th-duO',' ' v '. 

But [ will lift the downc-trod Monitncr, 

As hi^Ii in ih avre astha-vuthankfujlkiii?.? 

As tins ingrate and can k red i W^lin^rool^. 

Nofy Brother the King hath' made y o n r Nephew mad. 

Wfir. Who Rrooke this heatc vp after I was gone? 

Hot. He will forfooth haue all my prifoners: 

And when I vrg'ci the ranfome once againe ’ 

Of my vviii.es brother^hen his cheeks lookt pale, : 

An? 


Henry the fourth 4 

And on my face he turnd an eye of death, 

Trembling cuen a c the name of Mortimer. 

tVor. I cannot blame him, was not he procliamd 
By Richard that dead is, the next of bloud? 

Nor. He wasj l heard the proclamation, 

And then it was, when the vnbappy King, 

(Whofe wrongs in vs God pardon) did fet forth 

V pon his Irifli expedition 5 

From whence he intercepted, did returnc 

To be depos’d and fhortly murdered, _ 

► jVor. And for whofe death, we in the worlds wide-moilth, 
Liu^fcandaliz'dandfouly fpokenoff. 

Hot . But foft l pray you, did King Richard then 
Proclame my brother Mortimer, 

Heirctothecrowne? 

Nor. He did, 'my fclfedid heare it. 

Hot. Nay then i cannot blame his coofm King, 

That wilht him on the barren moimtaines flame* 

Bu r mall it be that you that fet the cro wne 
v P un the head of this forgctlull-mati, 

And tor his fake weare the detected blot 

Of murtherous (ubornation? iliailit be 

That you a world ofctirfes vndergo, ; 

Being the agents, or bafe fec©nd meanes, 

rhecordcs,thcladdar, or the hangman rather? , 

Opardonif tliatldefcendfo low, .. 

T o flic w the line and the predicament, 

Wherein you range vndcr this fubtil King. 

Shall it for fhame be fpokenm thcfe dayes, 

Or fill vp cronicles in time to come, 

1 hat men of your nobihty and power 
Did gage them both in an vniuff behalfe, 

(As Doth of you God pardon it,iiaue done) 

Toputdownc Richard thatfwcetTouely Rofe, 

And plant this .thorne E this-canker Bullmabrooh? * 

And ilia!! it in more fiiame be further fpojcen, 
i hat you are fool’d, dilcarded, and fhooke off 
y nun, for whom thcfe fliamesyevndcr-went? 
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